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muft talke in fecrec. Nurfe come backc agatne,I haue rc- 
inenabred me.thou’fe heare our counfell. Thou knoweft 
my daughter’s of a prety age. 

Nurfe. Faith 1 can tell her age ynto anhoure. 

Wtfe, Shee’smot fourteene. 

Nurfe. He lay fourtccnc of my teeth. 

And yet to my teenc be it fpoken, 

1 haue but fourCj ftice’s not fourteene. 

How long is it now to Lammas tide / 

(Fife, A fortnight and odde dayes. 

Nurfe. Eucn or oddc, of all daies in the ycare come 
Lamm,u Eue at night (hall (he be fourteene. Sufan Sc (he, 
God reft all Chriftian foulcs, were of an age. Well Sufatt 
is with God,(he was too good for me.But as I faid, on La. 
mas Euc at night (hall (lie be fourteene, that (hall fhe ma¬ 
rie,I remember it well. ’Tis fincethe Earth-quake now 
eleuen yeares,and (he was wean’d I neuer (hall forget it, 
of all the daies of the yearc,vpon that day .• fori had then 
laid Worme-vvood to my Dug fitting in the Sunne vnder 
the Douchoufe wall, my Lord and you were then at 
^/rf»r*4,nayl doebeare abraine. ButasI faid, when it 
didtaft the Worme-wood on the nipple of my Duggc, 
and felt it bittcr,pretty foole.to fee it teachie, and fall out 
with the Dugge, Shake quoth the Doue-houfe, ’twas no 
needc I trow to bid tnee trudge: and fince that time it is 
a eleuen ye3res,for then Qie could ftand alone, nay bi’th’ 
roode (he could haue runne>& wadled all about: for cuen 
the day before (he broke her brow, Sc then my Husband 
God be with his foule, a was amerrie man, tookevpthe 
Child x yca quoth hee,doeft thou fall vpon tby face? thou 
wilt fall backeward when thou haft more wit, wilt thou 
not Ittle ? And by my holy-dam, the pretty wretch lefte 
crying,St faid I: to fee now how a Tcft (hall come about. 
I warrant,& I fhall liue a thoufand yeare$,I neuer Ihould 
forget it,: wilt thou not Iulet quoth hc?and pretty foolc it 
ftinted.and faid I. 

Old La. Inough of this,I pray thee hold thy peace. 

Nurfe. Yes Madam,yet I cannot chufe but laugh, to 
thinkeit (hould leauc crying, 8 c fay I: and yet I warrant 
it had vpon it brow, a bumpe as big as a young Cockrels 
ftone?A perilous knock,and it crycd bitterly. Yea quoth 
my husband, fall’ll vpon thy face, thou wilt fall back¬ 
ward when thou commeft to age: wilt thou not laid It 
ftitited;and faid I. 

Ittle. And flint thou too,I pray thee Nurfef ay I, 

Kur. Peace I haue done:God marke thee too his grace 
thou waft the prettieft Babe that ere I nurft, and I might 
Hue to fec.thee married once, I haue my wifh. 

Old La. Marry that marry is the very thcamc 
I came to talke of,tell me daughter Iuliet , 

How Hands your difpofition to be Married? 

lull. It is an hourc that I dreame not of. 

Nur. An houre,were not 1 thine onely Nurfe,I would 
fay chon had’d fuckt wifedomc from thy teat, 

0/^£,.i.Wellthinke of marriage now, yonger then you 
Hcerc inPerowd,Ladies of efteeme. 

Are made already Mothers. By my count 
I was vour Mother.much vpon thefe ycarcs 
That you are now aMaide,thusthen inbriefe: 

The valiant Tarts fcckes you for his Ioue. 

Nurfe. A man young Lady,Lady, fuch a man as all 
the world. Why hee’s a man of waxe. 

Old La. Ferouas Summer hath noc-fuch a flower. 

Nurfe. Nay hce’s a flo wcr,infaith a very flower. 

Old Lax What fay you, can you loue the Gentleman ? 
This night you fhall behold him at our Fcaft, 
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Read ore the volume of young Pjjm fare 
And find delight .writ there with Eeautie! p«,. 

Examine euery feuerallliniament, ^ 

And fee how one anocher lends concent; 

And whatobfeut’d in this faire volume lies 
Find written intheMargcnt of his eves. ’ 

This precious Booke of Loue,this vnbound T « 

ToBcautifiehim,onelylacksaCouer. UCr -> 

The fi(h Hues in the Sea, and ’tis muchpride 
For faire without,the faire within to hide: 

That Booke in manies eyes doth (hare the o W. 

That in Gold clafpes,Lockes in the Golden (W; 

So (hall you flute all that he doth poflefle '' 

By hauing him.making your fclfenoleffe/ 

Nurfe. No lefle,nay bigger:women gi 0 \v bv m 
Old La. Speake briefly.can you like of u? D * 

Iuli. He looke to like,iflooking liking mow ** 

But no more deepe will I endart mine eye. 

Then your confent giues ftrength to makeflye. 

Enter a Serving man. 

Ser. Madam,the guefts are come,fupper feru’d vn 
cal’d,my young Lady askt for,the Nurfe cur’ft i n tJp* 
tcry,and euery thing in extremitie :Imuft hence tow i"' 
beleech you follow ftraiglit. ' * 

CMo. We follow thee, luliet > the Countie ftaics 
Nurfe. Goc Gyrlc.fecke happ«c nights to happydaiej, 

Sitter Romeo,{Jlfercutia,Be)tafflio } wfthfiue fxT*' 

other Markers, Torch-hearers. 

Rom, What fhall this fpceh be fpokc for our txcufej 
Or fliali we on without Apologie? 

’Ben. The date is out of fuch prolixitie, 

Weele haue no Cupid. hoed winkt with a skarfe, 
Bearing aTartars painted Bowoflatb, 

Skaring the Ladies like a Crow-keeper. 

But let them meafure vs by what they will, 

Wcelc meafure them a Meafurc,and be gone. 

Rom. G iue me a Torch,I am not for this ambling. 
Being but heauy I will beare the light. 

Mer. Nay gentle Romeo t we muft haue you dance. 
Rom. Not I belccue me,you haue dancing flioocs 
With nimble folcs,I haucafoaleof Lead 
So flakes roe to the ground, I cannot mouci 
UWer. You are a Louer,borrow Cupids wings. 

And loare with them aboue a common bound. 

Rom. I am too fore enpearced with his (haft, 

To foare with his light feathers.and to bound: 

I cannot bound a pitch aboue dull woe, 

Vnder loues heauy burthen do el finkc. 

Hora. And to finke in it fhould you burthen loue, 
Too great oppreffion for a tender thing. 

Rom. Is loue a tender thing ? it is too rough, 

Too rude,too boyfterou»,and it pricks like thorne. 

tJMer. If loue be rough with you,be rough with lone, 
Pricke loue for pricking,and you beat loue downc, 
Giue me a Cafe to put my vifagein, 

A Vifor for a Vifor,what care 1 
What curious eye doth quote deformities .* 

Here are thcBeetle-browes fhall blufh forme. 

Ben. Come knocke and enter,and no fooner in. 

But euery man betake him to his legs. 

Rom. A Torch forme.let wantons light of heart 
Tickle the fenccleffe ruflie s with their heeles: 

Fori am prouerb’d witha GrandfierPhrafe, 

He be a Candle-holder and looke on, 

The game was nere fo faire,and 1 am done. 

Mer. 


Tut 
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-^Trut.duns the Moufe.the Conftables owne word, 
rfthou*art dun,weele draw thee from the mire. 

Oi faue your reuerence loue,whercin thou ftickcft 
yl to the earcs.comc wc burne day .light ho, 

Rom. N3yth at ’ snotfo * 

Mtr, I means hr I delay, .... 

vy c waft° ur l'S' us invaine,Iights.lights,by day; 

T-jje our good meaning,for our lodgement ins 


fuc’ci5 no wit to go. 
tJHer. Why may one askc ? 
fa#, Idreampt a dreame to night. 

(jMer. Andfodidl. 

Well whac was yours % 
iJiUr. That dreamers often lye. 

v 0 . In bed a flcepc while they do dreame things true. 
0 r. O then I lee Queene Mab hath beene with you : 
^cis the Fairies Midwife, & (he comes in fhape no big- 
gcr then Agat-ftone, on the fore-finger ofan Alderman, 
j r3V vnc with a teemc of little Atomies,oucr mens nofes as > 
jtey lie afleepe; her Waggon Spokes made of long Spin- 
fltrslegs: the Couer of the wings of Grafhoppcis, her 
Traces ofithcfmalleft Spiders web, her couilcrsof the ' 
Moonft iocs watryBeames,her Whip oi Crickets bone, 
rhcLafl^ ofPhilome,her Waggoner, afmall gray-coated 
Gnat,not halfc fo bigge as a round little W01 me, prickc 
from the Laz.ic-fingcr of a man* Her Chariot is an cmptic 
Hafclnuc, made by the loyner Squirrel or old Grub, time 
out a mind, the Faries Coach-makers ;& in this 3 ate flic 
gallops night by night^throughLouers braines : and then ( 
they dreame of Loue.On Courtiers knees,that dreame on 
Curhes (Trait .• ere Lawyers fingers, who ftraiti dreamt on 
Fees,ore Ladies lips, who ftrait on kiffes dreame, which 
oft ache angry Mab with blifters plagues, becaufe their 
breath with Sweet meats tainted are. Sometime flic gal¬ 
lops ore a Courtier* nofe, & then dreameshe offmdling 
out afutc:& fom^ime comes fhe withTith pigs tale,tick¬ 
ling a Parfonsnofe as a lies afleepe, then hedreomes of 
another Benefice. Sometime fhe driuctb ore a Souldiers 
neckc, & then dreames he of carting Forrainc throats, of 
Breaches, Ambufcados,Spatiifh Blades : Of Healths flue 
Fadomc deepe,and then anon drums in his cares,at which 
heftartes and wakes; and being thus frighted, fwcares a 
prayer or two & fleepes againetthis is that very Mab that 
plats the manes of Horfcs in the night: & bakes the Elk- 
locks in foule fluttifh haire$,which once vntangled,much 
misfortune bodes, 

This is the hag,when Maides lie on their backs, 

Thatpreflcs them,and Icarnes them firft to beare, 

Making them women of good carriage ; 

This is (he. 

Rem* Peace,peace/J^/err«//e peace, 

Thou talk’d of nothing. 

UTf<r. True,I talke of dreames; 

Which aic the children of an idle braine^ 

Begot ofnothmg,buc vaine phantafic , 

Whictiis as thin offubftance as the ayre, 

And more inconftant then the wind,who wooes 
Euennow the frozen bofome of the North : 

And being anger'd, pufles away from thencr. 

Turning his fide to the dew dropping South. 

This wind you talke of bio we s vs from our fclues, 
Supper is donc,and wc fliali come too late f 
Rom* I feare too early,for my mind mifgiues. 

Some confequencc yet hanging in the ftarres, 


Shall bitterly begin his fearefoli date 

With this nights reuels ,and expire the teartne 
Of a defpifed life clof’d in my bred: 

By fomc vile forfeit of vntimely death# 

But he that hath the ftirrage ofmy courfe 3 
Dircft my fute : on luftieGentlemen. 

Ben. Strike Drum. 

They march about the St age ^ and Seruingmen come forth 
wstb their napktns. 

Enter Servant a 

Ser . Where's Votpan y that he helpes no: to take away ? 
He fhife a Trencher ? he (crape a Trencher ? 

1. When good manners^all he in one or two mens 
hands,and they vnwadit too, ’tis a ^oulcthing. 

Ser. Away with the Ioynftooles, remoue the Court- 
cubbord, looke to the Plate: good thou, faue mee a piece 
of Marchpane,and as thou louell me, let the Porter let in : 
Sttfan Grindfionepnd Nell. Anthonie and Potpan . 

2. I Boy readie. 

Ser . You are lookt for,and caPd for,askt for,& fought 
for, ; n the great Chamber. 

i We cannot be here and there too,chcarly Boyes p 
Be brisk awhiie,and the longer liuer take all. 

Exeunt. 

Enter all the Guefts and Gentlewomen to the 

Mashers. ! 

1. Capu . WelcomeGentlemcn, 

Ladies that haue rheir toes 

Vnplagu’d with Cornc5,will walkc about with you i 

Ah my Miftre(Tes,which of you all 

Will now deny to dance? She that makes dainty, 

She Ilcfwcare hath Cornes :am I come nearcye now? 
Welcome Gentlemen,! haue feene the day 
That I haue wornea Vifor, and could tell 
A whifpering tale in a faire Ladies eare: 

Such as wouldpleafe : ’cis gone, ’tis gone, *cis gone, 

You arc welcome Gentlemen,come Mufitians play : 

Aftificke plates: and the dance . 
A Hall,IToll,giue roome>and fooccic Girlcs, 

More light you knaucs,and turne the Tables vp .• 

And quench the fire,the Roome is growne too hoc* 

Ah firrah,this vnlookt for fporc comes well : 

Nay fit.nay fit,good Cozin Capulet , 

For you and I are part our dauncing daies : 

How long hft now fincc laft your fclfe and I 
Were in a Maskc ? 

Cctpu . Borlady thirty yeares. 
u Capu 9 Whatman: Tis not fo much, f tis not fc much, 
'Tis fince the Nuptiall of Lucentio , 

Come Pcntycoll as quickely as it will, 

Some fiue and twenty yeares,and then we Maskt. 

2. Cap. Tis more/cismore,his Sonne is elder fir : 

His Sonne is thirty. 

3. Cap . Will you tel! me that i 

His Sonne was but a Ward two yeares agoc. 

Rom. What Ladie is that which dothm rich ithe hand 
Of yonder Knight? 

Ser. I know not fir. 

Rom. O (Tie doth teach the Torches to burne bright; 

It feemes fhe hangs vpon the theeke of night. 

As a rich Iewel in an /Bthiops eare: 

Beauty too rich for vfe,for earth too dearc: 

So fhewes a Snowy Doue trooping with Crowes, 

As yonder Lady ore herfcllowcs fhowes ; 

The meafure done,lie watch her place of ftand, 

And touching hers,make blcfled my rude hand. 
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